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«* RS. HARMON W. BENS, who h;
lYl has had probably the most trj
J a ever been to the Arctic gold fl<

A year ago she started with her h

gold seekers on the schooner Elk, from
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Klondike.
But famine, scurvy, Arctic cold anc

the strong men fell victims to disease ;

and weak with wonderful strength of n

band. Captain Bens, was the one man ]
of scurvy, and Mrs. Bens was left alom
and cold.

Paw she was rescued, what her ar

She haa come back to civilization to 1
deaths, as she says, is told in her own
for the Sunday Journal in Seattle.

How INursed andBuriedMy 1
Alaskan Gold Fields, and

Rescued to Tell 7

BY MRS. HART

11* Y husband believed that gold cou'd
f V1 be found on the Mackenzie River

"or on some of the Islands in the ArcticOcean.
He planned an extensive prospecting voyage.and without trouble interested a numberof strong young men whom he met at

Por+ Townsend.
He had maps of the district he Intended

to visit, and had received information of
several rich Mackenzie River bars from an

old Hudson Bay trapper.
Captain Bens commenced work on the

steam schooner Elk Xo. 1 at Port Townsend
early in '98, having come from Bay City,
Mich., en route for St. Michael. He was accompaniedby James Hutton and Frank Calder.
My husband had considerable money with

him, the savings of years of hard and dangeroustoil as a master of barges and
schooners on the Great Bakes. He sunerintendedthe work of construction and soon

a stanch craft was launched.
A small engine and propelling machinery

were put in and a schooner rig fitted up.
The Elk was a peculiar looking craft and
attracted much attention on the Seattle
water front, where the vessel was tied up
for some time. She was just large enough
to carry two years' provisions for a party
of seventeen. Late in May the schooner
sailed away.
Calling at St. Michael, we heard that
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rious rivers running into Kotzebue Sound.
A rush to that unknown country was underway at the time, and we decided to
abandon our expedition to the Arctic and
try our luck in Kotzebue.
Anchoring in the Sound, four of the crew

were picked by lot to stay with the schooner.The remaining thirteen, under directionof Captain Bens and Captain Smith,
started up the Seliwick River. We visited
several alleged diggings, but, like every one
else lured to the district, found nothing but
colors. We epent several months prospectingover the Kotzebue country.
Owing to inexperience, we had not chosen

the right provisions, and as no fresh meat
or vegetables could be secured, scurvy
flna'ly made its appearance. Dr. Vetter did
bis best to check the disease, but as he
was compelled to work without medicine his
task was a hard one. Several of the party
died of the dread disease and were buried
near the camp on the Seliwick.
Captain Bens had about made up his mind

to return to the schooner and finish the
Winter on board, when the news came
across the divide from the headquarters of
the Koyukuk that gold had been found
there.
We should have realized that we were in

no condition to make the difficult trip of
300 miles, but the desire for gold overrode
judgment, and not one wanted to turn back.
Those sick with scurvy were willing to go
on. In the hope of getting relief In the new
diggings. No one dreamed of the fate that
was In store for them, or that the trip we
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as just returned from Alaska to Seattle,
igic experience of any woman who has
2lds.
usband, Captain Bens, and a party of
Puget Sound for some new gold "digonthe Mackenzie River beyond the

1 darkness overtook them. One by one

and hardship and died. Mrs. Bens, frail
lind, nursed each in turn until her huseft.Finally he died of the slow poison
s in a wilderness of darkness and snow

iguish of mind and body was and how
>egin life again after dying a hundred
words, which were written a week ago

Husband and Eldben Men in the
as the Sole Survivor Was
his Tragic Story,
*/10N W. BENS.

were about to take would be the last for
all but one.and that one a woman.
We had been assured that game wSS

abundant all the way, so did not fear starvation;and, although we had no dogs, we
believed that we could pull sleds over the
soft snow with sufficient supplies for the
trip. All unnecessary camp luggage was
abandoned and the start up the Seliwlck
Itiver commenced.
The men were weaker than they thought

and made but poor progress up the stream.
Several graves were left behind before the
Tegragawick River was reached. Scurvy
was rapidly thinning our ranks.
The unfortunates might have recovered

had they remained in camp and taken care
of themselves, but on the trail this was Impossible.I did what I could to nurse them,
but it was little enough that I could do.
The ascent of the Tegragawick River wa«

even more difficult. The trail was one of
graves.rude Arctic graves barely under the
surface of the snow.
A few stones and a log or two would be

luncu uu lup 10 prevent wild Deasts from
devouring the dead. A smooth slab of
wood with the name pencilled on was the
only gravestone possible.
As the men in the party became fewer

the bodies were barely put under the
snow, for it was necessary to husband
strength and gTave-digging was hard
work. '

When the head of the Tegragawick was
reached it became necessary to cross from
the watershed of the Kotzebue to that of
the Koyukuk. To do this it was necessary
to pass over two low divides.
While on this divide an Arctic blizzard

swooped down upon us and completed the
work of death that scurvy, starvation and
exposure had begun.
The remaining five men were frozen in
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All the younger set revel In the

new sport.
It is played iDdoors and is somewhat

similar to handbell.
The old bowling alley In the Casino has

been converted into the new court.
The floor is pine wood, a light, delicate

yellow in color, very highly polished.
The walls are painted a brilliant cherry

color.
There Is a division in the walls extending

all about at a distance of probably five
feet from the floor.
The upper half Is painted about three

shades darker than the lower half.
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TED IN THE BEGINNING TO AID QtiE,

tost Terrible Hp
u Arctic \Ji*.
tMrs. Bens Outlives 1

and Brings
Stor

up

"1 Was Too Weak to Dig My Husband's Grave, Y<

camp or on the trail, and when the last but did his
divide was crossed only my husband and suade me to
myself were alive. where the i

My poor husband was a very sick man by the country,
this time. He had done bis best to bring But I wot

his party through, and had worked early twelve wee

and late. stantly.
I made a camp on the snow-covered On the mo

banks of the Husskuakalna River and farewell to
tried to fix things as comfortably as possi- grief, with
b'e for him. He was badly frozen, and word of con

evidences of scurvy were plain. Only a w

His face was haggard and sunken, but a position. I
full beard hid this somewhat. might be frc
He realized that this was his last camp, I inarvellt
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The balls used are mediumrslzed rubber. The court
in fact, the same kind of balls we've grown teen long.
familiar with In the formerly fashionable The celllni
game of lawn tennis. tllated by a

The racquet used in squash court Is a not unlike t
larger, more intricately executed tennis a railway cs

racquet than has been seen before. The squas
The object of the game is to keep the In an hour

ball continually hitting a specified portion easily be pi
of the upper division on the wall without Squash co'

ever allowing it to fall to the floor. in Newport.
The exercise is violent and fine as an all Every one

around athletic developer. The game
The game was evolved from the old Eng- two or tlhr

lish "fives," and Mr. Payne Whitney is taste of tl
said to have adapted it to its present form, excite.
The game is fifteen points. Once a d<
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;t the Thought of 'His Body Lying in That V

best to cheer me up and to per- spared while th
push on alone to the Koyukuk, I was too n

niners would assist me out of grave; yet the
that wretched

lid not leave him. For nearly filled me with
ks I hovered over him con- To stay thei

crazed.
irning of May 10 he breathed a I knew that
me, and I was alone in my Koyukuk, but
no human voice to speak one I resolved to gi

ifort. One can die
oman can realize my terrible seemed to me

knew not how many miles I hundred deaths
>m human aid. Slowly I "mu
:d why and how I had been gun shone brigh
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Is twenty-five feet wide by flf- always interest
pant or onlook

% Is high and the court Is ven- Miss Elsie Ft
long line of narrow windows, frequently play
he miniature door at the top of Miss French

ir. and a blouse o
h court is hired by the hour. The skirt. Is i

two or three games can very Miss Elsie's r

ayed. fluffy pompadoi
urt is the novelty of the year hat, tailor shar

vet. Wtlffly wir
has begun to play It Miss Marion
is one so easily learned that be presented,
ce -trials gives the player a blance to her s
le interest it will afterward vesant Fish. '

dress so near!
ivotee of .squash court, one is squash court tl
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Vretched Tent a Prey to Wild Beasts

ose twelve men perished. but It mad
reals to dig my husband's travel,
thought of his body lying In An occash
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anguish. dence of lif
re was to die or become and Ice. ft

nine separat
the river would lead me to It was al
the distance was uncertain, hours were

a on. long it woul
but once, It is said; xet It I had bej
that I had already died a with some!

If our bodie
shed" along the trail. The Reaching
it after the terrible blizzard, the night w

AYED, WHO

ed, whether as a particl- acquaintanc
er. tell them a

ench and Miss Marion Fish Miss Fifl
a game together. in the jaui

wears a white duck skirt Bellevue a\

>f the same material. stands quit<
nade ,1ust to the shoe tops, with the 1
ed gold hair is massed in a while little
ir beneath a Manila straw squash cour

>e, trimmed with black vel- Miss Bes
ed 'bow. play at son

Fish, who next season will .

Payne
. . hour.
uedis a. urai veiruuB rest;inprightlymother. Mrs. Stuy- ° Incn,j.
Fhe mother and daughter * 0 e 1

in _a. i i . time being\y alike when playing in At presen
lat It takes an intimate of all eyes
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They c
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Filled 'Me with Anguish." them ovi

boughs.
e the trail soft and hard to They

one end
>nal print of moose or caribou they car
river and gave the only evl- 0f t^e j

e In that barren land of snow «jj_ yj
[ile after mile I counted until mains C(
:ed me from the camp of death. They t
most night, and I believed my carr
numbered. I wondered how ernoon i

Id take me to die. well ^ak
?un to look forward to death mvion t

hlng akin to joy. I wondered ot & ^
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s would ever be found. me Qut
a place slightly protected from ^own
lnd, I was about to lie down for stenm gc

Oaptal:
and bro

t|^ ^
transfer]

N?u]bopf. siA herself 1
ot a mlr
taken ui
Those

e or a very close observer to besides
part. Scrantoi

Potter drives up to the Cqslno Mich.;
attest little red cart seen on lrr<iuk <

enue. Her sturdy little pony Charles
; alone on the crowded street, Stonehoi
jridle thrown over his head, hier, p
Miss Potter plays a game in McCull,

t. San P'rai
t and little Miss Vanderbllt don't
ae time during every day. I have

lltney Is quite the hero of the &n

scurvy.

a new amusement in Newport Novvr 1
nnvinil rtf nil man fh a n 1gh tTOa
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which Iat least. .

t squash court Is the cynosure aSaln ln
in Newport. of civilh
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>S THAN A MINUTE BEHIND A RAI

ME.

hat would know no waking,
ut of the terrible stillness sonnded
of a dog.

cienness irigntenea me.

g closer Into the dusk ahead, I saw

3lng from the head of a gully,
out in joy and surprise.
"hello" came answering back,

ad come at last! >

pros-pectors had been up the river
Koyukuk and gone into camp for

t after a hard day's travel,
rere Charles Grant, of Maine, and
Hansen and Johnson, of Seattle,
ue to me at once and took me t
np.
rst warm food I had eaten in
lays was given me. I told them
usband's body lying uncovered at
of the creek.

promised to bury it, and I fell
tterly exhausted.
ext morning two of the miners
:k and burled Captain Bens's body,
rnt some fir saplings which they
i the ground, and on It built a bed
ughs. On this they placed a robe,
h the remains were laid, covering
er with another robe and more fir

carved a square and compass on
of the crude bier and on the other
ved a Maltese cross, the emblem
inights Templars, and his initials,
B." This was done so the remidbe Identified if found,

irought back what camp effects we
led across the summit. That aftivestarted for Peavy, *and I was
en care of until the river broke,
left Peavy in a row boat in charge
rukuk prospector who was to bring

After floating a short dlstan-e
e river we were overtaken by the
:ow William B. Allison,
a Allen gladly took me on board
uglit me to Nulato, where I was
:ed to one of the North American
rtation and Trading Company's
In this I arrived at St. Michael,
firs. J. J. Healy at onoe Interested
n me, and her goodness was that
ilsterlng angel. A subscription was
> to bring me to Seattle,
of the Elk No. 1 crew who perished.
Captain Bens, were Dr. Vetter,

i, Pa.; James Hutton, Bay City,
Joe Reinhart, Milwaukee, Wis.;
balder, Bay City, Mich.; Captain
Smith, Port Hadlock, Wash.; John
use, Coupeville, Wash.; Earl Plum'ortTownsend, Wash.; Duncan
Chicago, 111.; Peter Johnson, sailor,
acisco, and two sailors whose name*
recall.
> since learned that the four men
the schooner have all died from

am trying to banish the fearful
re of the long Arctic night from
have emerged and begin life ove
the more kindly warmth and 'lighi

sation.

THE WORLD.

1

IL'ROAD LOCOMOTiVfc


